Fishing 


-Fishing sucks! Haul half the day for a net 
with a few flashes of silver. Not even 
enough for bread. 


-But other days your muscles scream against 
the tremendous number of fish in there. 


-Not often enough. 
-Well,dreaming never produced a catch. 


-Someday,Someone will wander by and say 
“Follow me and be fishers of men!” 


-You’ve finally lost it! No one’d ever say 
such a thing. 


